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yield.    Finally, she declared that she would give noth-
ing until she knew for what purpose it was wanted.
Frederick's face became very flushed; and he stated
that one of his comrades had committed a theft. It
was necessary to replace the sum this very day.
"Let me know his name? His name? Come!
what's his name?"
"Dussardier!"
And he threw himself on his knees, imploring of
her to say nothing about it.
"What idea have you got into your head about
me?" Madame Dambreuse replied. "One would im-
agine that you were the guilty party yourself. Pray,
have done with your tragic airs! Hold on! here's the
money! and much good may it do him!"
He hurried off to see Arnoux. That worthy mer-
chant was, not in his shop. But he was still residing
in the Rue de Paradis, for he had two domiciles.
In the Rue de Paradis, the porter said that ML
Arnoux had been away since the evening before.
As for Madame, he ventured to say nothing; and
Frederick, having rushed like an arrow up the stairs,
laid his ear against the keyhole. At length, the
door was opened. Madame had gone out with Mon-
sieur^ The servant could not say when they would
be back; her wages had been paid, and she was
leaving herself.
Suddenly he heard the door creaking.
"But is there anyone in the room?"
"Oh, no, Monsieur! it is the wind,"
Thereupon he withdrew. There was something
inexplicable in such a rapid disappearance,
Regimbart, being Mignot's intimate friend, could
perhaps enlighten him? And Frederick got himself